RETURN  TO  PARIS
to do so. A phrase is a revelation. Here is one from your letter, " You must force yourself to be amused; it is a labour like any other. One should try and remain young as long as possible." Three or four such words differ from the usual tone of girls of your age. But never mind ; the thing is to be as little stupid, tiresome and bored as possible. We must consider public opinion, but not torture ourselves on account of it. My fire is burning. Glory and victory !
To Ms Mother.
March 17, 1853.
My Latin thesis has been returned to me with permission to print it. M. Saint-Marc G-irardin has the French one, and promises to let me know about it before the end of the month.
There is nothing interesting to tell you; I am peacefully giving my lessons. I go to the libraries, I work at home in the evenings, I sometimes feel bored when my head aches. I have been five or six times to the theatre in six months ; everything is therefore passable if not good. Sometimes I see the future in dark colours, but a cup of coffee or a small medical or philosophical discovery brightens me up again. On the whole I am happier than last year.
In fact, ennui is the great evil in life ; when it is exchanged for serious occupation, without sorrows, everything is gained. Perhaps, even if one has a definite talent, it is a mistake to come out of the common rut; one's fireside
277ncle and brought upon you the favourable judgment and slight strictures which you mention. You thought you had carefully disguised yourself, my poor girl, but, believe me, it is impossible always
